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British 

German pocket battleships, ‘ Kapur ‘and 

‘Schenzlow > have left their berths in 
Norwa 


: Fes Ligh &, 
He) BLIMEY! We'll be at the 
Ry mercy of the U-boats! It’s 
gonna be asloughter! 
NENA 


| Britain's top secret agent, Lord Peter Hint, oh 
Codename Warlord, was summoned to the ‘ 
office of his b E Lat 
F & 


Well, what do you make of it tr) 
came from our second man in 
Norway, Magnus Vert, code-nami 
XL 


yy zs eo 
V4 Hmmm! A bit strange, Kingpin! Not 
My a bit like his usual code, I think I'd A) 
berter get out there, see what's 
errs happening! y==weq 


“Y Hello, old chap, any chance 
of having a few words with 


! 7 
I'm afraid not! He was killed in 
o motor-bike accident only 
yesterday! I'm his brother, 


te 








‘alty ha 
the’ convoy scatter “order until 


{1600 hours tomorrow. | have until 


then to find out why Magnus sent 
that message and what it means! 








Next morning— Thot evening, Flint called upon another British agent, Eric Hamum — | 


He just skidded over this cliff , : i Y Magnus and! worked independently. 
and his body was washed out i i by When Kapur ‘and’ Schenzlow ' .L 
« : i r left Volensand Fjord, Iradioed 


accordingly! But I’m afraid! don't_f 
understand this message! 


] 





Thanks anyway, Erie, old bean! I'm 
not so sure Magnus's death 
was an accident. I think I'll go 
look for his mangled bike! It migh: 

give me aclue! s—~g 


Wait a minute! What's # 
Looks like the petrol-t 
= kb a ie i sen a 


| Only his radio! He said it wasn 
working proporly and that it 


Bigy, Kept fading on him! ry \ i 


Within minutes, they had worked 


if Magnus’s radio was fading, the Cuiiponchelemiseags: 


only sense I can make of this <4 i * FALSE REPORT. SHIPS SCHENZLOW \ 
message is thot ‘ CANS ORD ‘is I AND KAPUR JN CANSJORN FJORD!’ 
I really’ CANSJORN FJORD ' I'm indebted to you, Johan! 


‘FALSEPORT ‘is FALSE 40 i Not at all, Warlord! It's allt {} 
REPORT '! He wasn't using a cod \ can do to help the war effort! 















“ YOU Hae HIM KILLED!”” 


Nevertheless, I'd like to 


Vd like v0 use your radio, Eric. my see it—NOW! 


‘Kapur ‘and Schenzlow ‘only 
travelled a few miles up the coast 
to Cansjorn Fjord and... 








Very well! But put that gun 
st way before somebody gets )_| 
You can’t It isn’t SF hurt! And follow me! 
mR working: ——— 


iY Soems okay to me! I'll bet you told 
the same story to Magnus when hi 
Ry radio wasn't working, Then you % 


NS 


You're not as smart as you 

M\, think, Warlord. ordered ¢ 
~\ the Germans to watch the 
house for your return! 






Well, hat I think Yl i 
Wo. 415.85 “ofdoubleagents! | continued on 






REAKER’S CAPTURED KEEPER! 


ray : : 
World War Il — North Africa. Trapped |= 
in the seaport of Tobruk by General 
Rommel’s German Afrika Korps 
ert Rats” army fights 
tely. Football-c and hare 
Sergeant Arnold Breaker forms a |- 
football team, Rats United, and a league 
for them to play in. But now Kiddo, his 
lar goalie, is captured by the Germans, 
while trying to recover a football on a 
remote area of the defence perimeter. 





| Aradio truck. These 
— Jerries must be 
keeping an eye on 


radioing back 
everything they see. 


WY Halt! Stay there and 
keep your hands on 
your head! 





The attack may procecd 
as planned. The British 
reinforcements are no 

problem. We have already 

captured one of them, a 

young boy! 


Ll 
Sergeant Breaker shared a fox-hole with Alphonse Smith, United's = 
burly centre-forward, 
Something's wrong, Sarge. It 
wouldn't take Kiddo this time to 
find 


Jerry's softening us up! When 
the shelling stops the infantry 
= will come in. We have to fit my 
Kiddo before thet happens! 





6 


“RIGHT, MATE. .. COP THAT ONE!” 


Put up your hands, 
Englander pigs! 








(Right, mate... 
fe 


that one! 


s\ 





Plans for the Gorman attack! 
The sooner wo got these 
bertor. 








50... the infantry 
Mh attack with tanks at 
three! Well, we'll be 
ready for them, Sergeant ) 
W Breaker. Well done, this 
is useful stuff! 


(ii 


Orders, lads! No firing 
until you got the word! No 
b> noise... no nothing! 
I, Stay dead quiet. Pass it 
Won... . Jerry will attack Fa 
Wah, ctthree! yam 











“AT ‘EM, LADS! FORWARD” 7 











We're leaving it late, 
aren't we? We'll be 
able fo polish their 

for ‘em! 













) Platoon! Fire at 
will! FIRE... FIREL 










Hold your fire! You 
know the orders! 


The British artillery opened fire, too. = They're taking a bashing! WS 
: aR iS 













we Thanks to you, Je 
} (really copped i, Sergeant ,)| Breaker and Rats United had been posted to But will the lads bein \_ 
be eg the notorious A-Four Section after trouncing shape to play? They've )” > 


Breaker. There won't be 
Gnsiharartickhera fore, an officers’ football ream. been up all night, 
fighting the Jerries. 





Foot down, Alphonse! If we're 
late for the kick-off... the 
Arabs’ team will claim the 









You and your men can return fo 

the rear area, Sergeant! I think, 

you have a football match #0 
play? 






‘Course they'll be in 
shape! They‘re Rats 
|, aren't they? Geta 
= shift ont 
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NEXT WEEK—Dirty tricks with a laundered football strip! 





"THIS WEEK'S CODE: . 


LETTER CODE TWO 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: ' 
‘GZITVG” HKVXRURVW?. 






























| ORD PETER FLINT SPEMINGP rar 
Dear Warlord, 


WHAT HO, WARLORD AGENTS! |paaitaratsn dn yetirupnld 

( GATHER GUITE A Ji isariataiaaeatiia ada 
LOT OF YOU HAVE MISSIONS gaetrep inne amecne yes (Mia 
UNDER WAY JUST NOW~ b> tracks. ti heard semcene 


GUT DON’T FORGET TO eck | in 3 | knew it,wasn't @ 
KEEP IN TOUCH WITH i) member of my; gang — and when’! saw 


them starting tocome out of the H.Q@,, had 
WARLORD HQ. IM WAITING: te dive siraight into a ditch which wai full 
riars. Luckily, | was wearing o big raincoat sot 
TO HEAR FROM YOU |. ‘thorns andthe ificuders didn’t spot ne when they were pa: 
; : When they Were about half-way across th Fold) bl 
Toodle whistle to call the rest/of my gang, They came Immediat 


‘as they saw the enemy gang, attacked them, | joined tn; /of ¢ 
we soon‘had them all.tied|up. We made them give us thelr; hames, and 
‘took their fingerprints, using @ method we req ut! In Warlord, 
However, if someone raids.our H.Q, agaln, we'll have no way. of taking, 
fingerprints to check with the ones we now have, so a’ Fingerprint Ki 
would be Very Useful Iniour enquirl : : i 

dad /)  OZMVHY 

it). 


. cky i could: 1 turn: down, this request after) such \a, val 
lin, 2th and K decidedly, prickly situation extremely Well 
Sector. also Flint 



















Dear Warlord, 
During WW2, many daring agents were parachuted into 
enemy-occupied territory and then had to make long cross- 
country journeys, often at night. If they were caught and 
equipment such as a compass was found on them, they were 
“phe most © hi immediately suspected of spying —. so they were supplied with 
Sectors. de 5 until everyday objects to help them find their bearings. One of these 
visit Was TT ri0U! was an ordinary screw-top fountain pen with a magnetised steel 
ast the TG clip. When the pen was suspended by a thread, it would spin 
ed round and finally rest with the clip pointing north. Warlord Agents 
who have a pen with a steel clip can test this for themselves. 
Magnetise the clip by stroking it several times in the same 
direction with a magnet — and a compass ideal for secret missions 
is obtained. 
HSzDM ZMWIVOH, — BLIP. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


Absolutely correct, my old fountain of knowledge. You've 
certainly pointed fellow agents in the right direction. 











Jolly iter Flint 
eae HMRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (8 RESTRICTED 
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WARLORD CLUB “ sisal i 
NAME Gi... ; ( LOM, E 
| ADDRESS | ; 


T ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER j 
A 

















Dear Warlord, 

| have some very good tips on 
hiding places for messages. 
Adventurous agents take note! 

1.If you have turn-ups on your 
trousers, secret papers can be stored 
inside. 


2, Put tape on each end of the note 
and stick inside a belt. 


3. A tie has a fold all along the back 
of it. Slide a message inside then pin it 
to the back. 


4, Fold a secret paper very small, 
then stick it to the back of a badge 
before pinning it on. 




















5. Messages can go inside cuffs of 
shirts or jumpers, where it’s easy to 
slip them in or out. 

HXLGG DROHLM, 

LHDVHGIB. 

(Super Code Kit plus 
Fingerprint Kit) 














Your suggestions are top class, old 
prune, and all the better for being 
simple. | thoroughly recommend all 
these methods to Warlord Agents. 































THEGE Ate THE ENEMY 2 





ANS oe en 
Lab OLN EIS 
NRXSZVO_LHFOOREZM, PZMGFIP. 


(Spycraft book) 
Dear Lord Peter, 


Lam quite small and skinny and was 


always bullied at school so I joined 


boxing club. It was the best thing that ever 
happened to me! I wasn’t too keen on some 
of the training at first, but I soon learned to 
enjoy it. We got running, skipping to 
strengthen leg muscles, punch-bag 
practice and weightlifting. I feel a lot fitter 


now and I also feel a lot more confident. 


recently won a cup in a novices’ boxing 
tournament, so bullies — and Anti- 


Warlord Agents — beware! 


NZIXVO KILFWULLG, XRIVMXVHGVI. 


(Warlord Belt) 


Yes, you should be able to run (boxing) 
rings round your adversaries from now on. 
Nothing like a spot of the old noble art to sort 


out the bullies. 
Flint 


Flint 
d in our 4 
Dear Warlord, members in 
There are sed we have Secret WHO GOES THERE Ho 
Warlord Clvb ort For example, (Mie Bere GRE Pp 
hideculs Tranches and Hove ae ADVERTISEMENTS 
we di battery~ 
We have the look- ; oS 
houses: “° d | am i é 
walkie-talkies ae tare the Desperate eZ CCCOCSE 
out. Our an ee. 
: Please tell your 
YIDGLME , parents before 
(Warlor ing opponents replying to stam, 
Tough-sounding ij cup-cake: UIZHVL, cdvertisentents P 
you've chosen ™Y < RMEVIFIRV. : 
Bost of luck! Flint (Spycraft Book) posseetenesnee nes | 



























310 Pitferent Stamps Free! Includ- 
ing Malta, Australia, Canada, 
Channel Tstands, ete! Request 
Superb approvals’ rz, 
Wimbourne Road, Bournemouth, 
FANTASTIC! 174 

of arms in 
Request approvals, 1. P. Dera, 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
250 stumps. free when 

ing Tor our approvals, : 
Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring: 
woud, Hants. 









Dear Warlord, 

When | was on holiday in France last 
summer, | visited two WW2 museums, 
both centred around Bayeux. In one 
museum, | saw for the first time all the 
uniforms of the Germans, British, 
Canadians and Americans and also the 
guns that were used. 

On the home front, however, | have a 
problem. My friend and | always wear our 
Warlord badges to school but one day 
when | returned to my blazer after lunch, | 
was horrified to see that the badge was 
missing! | looked all around but there was 
no sign of it on the ground so | can only 
think that someone had taken it. 

Despite always wearing our badges, 
my friend and | have never found any other 
Warlord Agents, so who do you think 
might have taken my badge? | always have 
it on the inside of my lapel so | could flash 
it to people | thought might be agents, 
while not showing my identity to those 
who might have been Anti-Warlord Group 


members. 
QLSM = XLHTILEV, YXGS. 
(Secret Agent Stamp) 


Hmmm, sounds as if you've been the 
victim of an A.W.G,, all right. What you 
must do new is try to force the opposition 
inta the open, old bean — and | hope you 
have better luck holding on to your 
replacement badge! 
Flint 





















a 


4—Do Irish stamps have 
‘on them? 


T 


Jou can receive is 15h) We will 
dive send you ou wonderful New 
wt Free, Pleise in 





UNIVE! 
(Dept, $3701), Baxtrington, Geol 
North Humberside DNI4 706 


GCCGCGCG 




















1 OF e! 
a ves on the se 
the best boat — which 


We'll have to.do it the hard way! - 
Man the guns while I take over ‘ 
z the wheel! ~ pa 

: Aye, aye, Skipper! * s 


/ Over here and help feed this ; 
machine-gun, Hartley! It’s about i x 
/ time we gave those blightersa g ‘2 : ee 
y “ __taste of their own medicine! a wo 
ij | y x 


Y, | A / x : Meet 7-3 
7 ryt | lg x 


La 3 


. (~ Blimey! You said it, é R » Le : = 
'( sarn't-Majer Dougdale! eH 8 oe ae 3 
CM (We're going over) 
eS = the top! —.. 
; : ‘ eae 4 (The skipper’s stark \—™ 
neg Hold on! What's the F 4 (raving bonkers! We'll 
skipper playing at? a ~@ all be killed! pgiiiah 
f -) é 


fp 


ia) hd 
Beats me, laddie — but I've gota 
feeling we're going to find out very, 





“BLIMEY! WE’RE AIRBORNE!” rr 


Blimey! We're airborne! < I don’t believe it! We've landed ): 
¢ iy right back in one of the other 


waterways! 


But Clancy knew just what he 
was doing! Sy 





They're still coming 
after us, though! 


/ TORPEDO, SKIPPER! 
VAT 
ie ’ 


From the smugglers l used to = = : 
chase back on the Customs ~( Bel welve gat aiidad starr an 
boat in Ireland. Those devils SS enact ahouldat he, Z 
em in these 
{can dl things on water nee : ‘ You've got to admire 
ver dreamed off the Japs for trying— 

burt it'll take more than 

a tin fish to stop us now! 


notive guide. Let's see if we can 
find @ map to pin-point exactl 
where weare. J77rvs 


want, Skipper, bur it’s 
hard to tell, with them 
being marked up in 
Japanese! 


Let's fake @ com 
bearing and make for 
horte. With luck we might 
get there for supper. 





12 “WE‘RE GOING TO BE SUNK. . !” 


The flimsy Jap boats didn’t 
stand a chance! 








She handles well, Skipper. 








She does that, Sergeant-Major. 
And she'll be even better once 





itseems they're 
reatly 


determined not 
to let us have this 
boat 


Shut up ond keep shooting, 
Hartley! While you're on this 
boat, lexpect you to actlikea je 
soldie 





: pO 
Wo must have rattled him. And in 
another hour we should be back 
behind our own lines — 50 let's got 
ths boat into some kind of shape. 















And what'll we 
do with this, sir? 





Just get rid of it, Hartley. It's justa 

pity we didn’t bring a Union Jack 

‘ along with us. SyUtroops might mistake us for the J<(_ I know — but it’s a chance we'll just 
‘ Japs, Skipper. + havetotake. 3 


Dougdale wes right to be concerned, for | Those must be OUR guns! 
ays 67 {se see CUR ua 
A 






7 That's not one of our MTB's — legarrah, 
alert the battery. We'll blow fer risking our necks to pinch 
those Jap blighters right out) Wa Jj this boat, we're going to be sunk 


of the water. by our own side! _y 


CRAWL THROUGH DARKNESS AND HIDDEN DEATH! +3 


1 getting «pounding if 
they’re up on old Baldy, 
Sergeant Rayker. 


They are up there, Platt. 
Ry The Germans are too 
JY smar? to leave open a 
back door into thei 


American in a supply company 

earns promotion to sergeant in 

action, [He is posted to. command 

rifle squad in Baker Company 

which is moved into the Front 
Line. 


I Sergeant, this outfit has to What he means is you cut 
make up a lofta lost time. A lof. the mustard or Three Squad 
could depend on your squad gets a new sergeant. 


know just what he )| 
means, Sergeant 
iY Hubble. Wy 


Here come our tin 

buddies from First 

Armour, Sergeant 
may Royker. 


Tiltake half the squad 


behind the first of them, 
behind t 








Rayker soon found out 
why « 


5 
I'm wondering why. The 
( Krauts must know this gully 
y for tanks to get up 
FY on to Baldy. 














Later— ‘A mixed field, Sergeant 


“OUR SHELLING'S § TOPPED!” 


M Sunray, Sunray, do you 


read me? We are among is 
9 4 


mines. Engineers needs 


Sig anti-tank mines with anti- 
personnel ones sown 
among ‘em. Clearing it will 


be a slow job. 


Sure puts the Indian sign 
‘on the timetable. We're 
supposed fo hit the top of 
the hill by first light. 








The tanks are stuck, 
Sunray, but I reckon the 
squad can get through 


Then go ahead — that’s 
why you're there, 
, Sergeant Rayker! 


Sergeant, how can you 
focate an anti-tank 
mine like that? J 
RL 
I can’t, but an anti-tank 


mine will take a man's % 


through a minefield! Next! 


So you're walking us 


I hope our dusky 
leader knows what he’s 
doing, Jasco. 


guess you'll be asking for a } 
volunteer to lead the way. 


We'll soon know if he 
don’t, Coote! 


f ido the leading, 
Corporal Gregg. Platt 
I will follow me up with 
the radio and a reel of 
guiding tape. 


the 


Most of Rayker 


saqvad Game from 
Southern Stotes, and despised 
their negra sergeant. 











For half an hour the pace wos 
ocrawl, 
we have to worry 
about! Lay the tape 
to the left of this 


( 
Na 
. Gamer 


Our gunners are 
keeping to our \é 
busted timetable, In 





tread soft in case the 
8 Krauts have a 
listening post up top. 





“a 


\: 
i! What 

















way are we gonna get uj 
a this gully. 


NAN 
$0 we look for another 
Hi wey, Corporal. Let’s go! 


They're starting to 
move across the 


minefield! y~ 


Freeze, you turkeys! 
Corporal, come up and 


take a look at this. 


[f that crazy darky’s 
stopped being a jok: 
; 


Looks like this squad might 
actually keep to the 
timetable. 


M Sarge, lean see our 
ft tanks down below. {ip 


Yeah, Jasco. He's 
gonna get us all killed 
5 if we don’t do 


Gregg, and try to see 
what I'see across there. 


forusalem, Sarge! 
They've got a tank 
By up on old Baldy! 








ae | 











Rayker must take out the tank — NEXT WEEK! 


modern anti-tank 3 


weapon. The Huns would have been armed 
Panzerschrecks, such as our artist has drawn, 
Panzerfausts. They all used rocket-propelled mi 


WAR DIARY 1945 | q oe Were es 


HI THERE, READERS ! 
AS WE MOVED INTO MAY, 1945, IT WAS CLEAR THAT THE WAR 


= IN EUROPE COULD NOT LAST MUCH LONGER. MY DARY RECORDS | 
<< _, THAT WAS BUSY IN THE NORTH OF GERMANY, PREVENTING WAR , 
y << CRIMINALS SLIPPING AWAY THROUGH THE BALTIC SEAPORTS, f 


We ee 








Y 


ITISH D 
WITH RUSSIANS 


Dempsey 14 miles from Lubeck 





; ey are thus bein; 
into a Baltic coastal 


“up between Field 
mery’s three 
ons and the 
of Marsha 


sand Canadi: 
north of Berli; a fighter ‘on 
Tagine headiong before the | i#helmshaven, and Hampden, 


ai 
are'in the track of Wards, Lubeck Spatches show 





of the advancing 


~ 


— Sling, WD 4.5.85 





"HE'S BACK! me MYSTERIOUS BRITISH COMMANDO 









FRANCE, 1943....A GERMAN 
. COLUMN 1S AMBUSHED BY 
THE RESISTANCE. THEN 
pero | START TO GO WRONG! 


vues ey Oty, 








(keep in cover, Legrand! Ill 


deal with this! 








inder that tank! Sacre Bleu! 
both dead! 


he 





“HE DOESN 





.! a? 
My vr! " 
Wit git oe 
Fe FER wycee 








'T STAND A CHANCE!” 





“SQ (Move your men in now and finish off 
——? the Jerries, Legrand! 











eZ 


A British agent is in danger of 
discovery at .S. H.Q. in Valville. 
I need your help to get him out! 














(Vil ram the door with the truck while 
you and your men open fire an those 
{ 


Very well, mon ai 











M7 Bon chance! 





The crazy fool is going it alone! 
He doesn’t stand a chance! Ze 


2 








“TALK—OR DIE!" 


Where is Colonel Kelder’s 
office? Talk—or die! 























Zn SA 'Sease me, chum, but | nee te Ces. 


7 your gun! Faeey 











: ae ASTI? = r 
Il not got 
Call up Panzers to deal § wil 9 
the French swine. 1... y~ \) Englander! 


ay is : 


Cut the chat and move. You 
twe are coming with me! 





Get moving, Kelder! You! Bring 
all the papers from his desk! 





Just ther 


Kelder! The swine who has 
murdered scores of our 
people! If he is a Brivish 
Agent then so is Adolf 


REL Here come your 
bombers to finish the 
Germans off. Where is ) > 
your commando? J» 


The corporal here is my man! a4 ml \ 
He has brought the Colonel's i don’t know. He just disappeared. 

papers. They might help your. P : He's a funny one, all right.J VO Aut, 
x Resistance work! ws ‘WD 4.5.85 } 














Look out for another "Dagger Man” story soon! 














am) eH ai 
ed 


TT OG a | 





tit FH iL Ltr 




















‘WEATHERSTATION 


48K Spectrum 

If you've always thought you could do better than the weather 
forecasters on TV — then this is the game for you! Britain is divided 
into eight regions and the aim of the game is to win all eight by 
giving a correct forecast for each on: 

All the information you require jiven on the North Atlantic 
chart which shows the temperature, pre re and wind speed ona 
particular date and time. You are then asked to make a forecast for 
a certain date and region. The weather moves on and at the 
appropriate time your forecast is compared with the actual 


Areal winner from Sinclair and Macmillan as all the information 
based on real data. You'll have a lot more sympathy for the 























y Yee 1) ELECTRON i 

Once again: bs are the sole defender of, Euan, ighting off ‘an 
alien’ invasion: lan’s mother ship drops pods Syhich hatch 
into crabs if they. Tana buts; twoiftheyiare shot.» 

You can make holes in your defences to trap them but watch 
out if one of their bomb-dropping: fleet flies into.a hole — it then 
mutates into.a mother ship which is indestructible. © 4 

You have three lives 10 ant ff the Invaders but, if you! can 
score 10,000, points, you, can, hi el nother life. Not the most 
encting: game. fronts Romik but with five 5 peeds ‘it can neue : 
exciting.’ i 

















BEAM RIDER 


Tandy TRS-80 

A fast-action arcade game by Microdeal from Tandy, this is easy to play 
but difficult to play well. Your task is to rid the world of blocks of nuclear 
waste by sucking them up with your beamer — a simple task, until you 
realise you are being chased by an evil-looking red bug with yellow eyes! 
Hit it and you're dead —unless... 

You see, there's another factor involved —a yellow spinner which floats 
freely about. If it hits you, you're destroyed! But as it floats and touches the 
blocks of waste, it energises them for a short spell. If you suck up one of 
these energised blocks, you absorh its energy briefly. While charged up like 
this, you can zap the bug! 

Clear all the blacks and you're back in a more difficult lay-out with two 
bugs to contend with! And sa it goes on, the game getting faster, furiouser 
and more difficult all the while! A winner? — Definitely! 


ic st cE | 


2 EXCELLENT 











22 SIMPSON TAKES OFF AS A ZERO HOMES IN! 





The Pacific, 1943 — and a select 
Seabi under the 







c| the most | 
hazardous construction jobs on 
and behind the enemy lines. 

latest task is to build a floating 











the 18th, Major Simpson — and 
Gi the admiral wants that harbour 
in place as soon as we've 
ead. 


Understood, sir. ll push the 
Seabees along just as fast as 
REET hey can go. 








You're welcome to use my 
air raid shelter, Major. No thanks, sir! | gotta get 

back to my boys. They miss 

me if I’m gone too long! 





There's a bunch of Jap 
Zeroes on the way, 
sict 











Iwas expecting 
© something like this. We 
got word a few hours 
‘ago there was an 
@\_ enemy carrier fleet in 





































é \ 
EN : Wy, ) \ be 
i he TP . : ree A 
‘Oh-Oh! Here they come! St Dias 
Maybe I should have taken Holy cow! There goes J 2 
that offer of shelter! the fuel dump! 
OC all ° > 
2 \o y = 





, ee 


Go 


“4 GOT ENOUGH PROBLEMS AS IT IS!” 





1, > a 
Phew! It was mighty hot back 
there! I'm jest lucky my gas 
tank didn’t go off and fy 
Rass ! 





No time to stop — ll have 
to drive straight through 
this an’ hope for the best! 








That Zero'll be turned 
round before !can get \— 
clear, so 














( 


What the —? I got 
L( enough problems as itis }\ 
without you addin’ t0 wedi 
them, buddy-boy! 


ala 


: Reckon Fl just have to 4) 
make my own way out 
} . 
ig \, i 
pe : x am YF 
y y ‘ ‘ 


Aish 





are gettin’ a real 
pounding over there, sir! 


ey 7 aie " 
Not far away, the Seabees were following the "ye . 
: action. F alg One Zero was in bad trouble. 
Looks like those Marines ; 5 
i. 


My bomb release 
mechanism is jammed 
and the plane is baclly 
damaged! | must bale 


pleked this qutot little 
ichwater to build int 








“THAVE SWORN TO DIE FOR THE EMPEROR. ” 


There's a galdarned bomb ¥ 
still attached to that wing! 
The soft sand must have Jf 
* cushioned the fall. 
a & 
f 








If it goes off it Il take a big tb 
chunk of that harbour we 
just spent three days 
r buildlie’! 











Befter get Hodges — he’s) (Aye, aye, Lootenant, He'll 
the explasives expert. back soon. I sent him 
ou? with Swanson to fetch 
some frosh water. 


But the Jop nioved with 
incredible speed! 








Raise those hands high, 

Tojo! We saw you come 
own and decided to Yat 

welcome you. Jig 














What's the hold up, 
Lieutenant? Why aren't, 


7 = 
Ihave sworn to die for the you Keay working? 


emperor — and | will do so with 


N take many more of those 
BS mericans with me!_J~ 


We gohan unexploded bomb). ie 
surthore,sinondwo're) | afaled to drop my bombs 
walling tor Hedues. of that Ihave lost face . . 
Shouldn't be any real) but now is my chance to 
3 make amends! af 
phe et 





NEXT WEEK: Do-or-die for S 


mpson and the Jap. 


























You okay, Miles? You Sure, I'm sure, Fats! For 
sure now? Pete's sake, why d’you 
keep askin’? 








rgeant Pilot Jimmy Kells and two 
with the American f— 
» Fortress called ~ 


| Captain Tom Kerr who 
Now, while attacking a French target, Fats 
Steerman, the radio operator, shows undue [4 
concern about the new flight engineer, Miles 
Dean... + 





Because you're valuable 
property, Miles Dean — and 


This! Our new engineer was 
Cookie, | want the 7 @ boxing champ back home 
best steak for my | in Detroit! Nobody knows It 
friend Miles when he yet ase ween claghije tn 
comes in for tea. ; the Group Boxing 
We're gonna make a Championships! 4 


Hot dog! The guy's 
er agold mine! 





26 “THAT ERAZ. Y KRAUT’S GONNA HIT US!” 


i 1 } 
Fpckencilcceon shapes) | | ™ Mig Eten pase ee 
Sure, sure... f reason for not wantin’ to ‘ 3 at WU 
think of the fight, but i don’? want to 
squadran morale say. It embarrasses me. 
when you win! 


Miles ain’t aot achance! 
How can he fight after bein’ 
cooped up for hours ina 
lousy turret? 


Youshould’vethovghtat 
that, Fats, before you 
pa your bet, 


cf. They flew deep into se 
a 





That’s a typical Limey reply! 
The honour of the squadron is 
at stake —as well as my 


Bonk, a That 


P ——~(crazy Krayts gonna ¥ 
- 7 


Lieutenant “‘Gooly” Grundle erauche 
‘aver his bomb-sight. 


Right... right... 
steady... bombs 


That's oxactly what! meant, 


Kerr! “Simple Simon's” pilo? 

banked to avoid that one- : ; coey 

0+ nine—and ran right into an : NW’ Sure, suro! Now shut up, } 
it when it broke away! x ; als nee ie 4.5.85 (ee willycr, Fots? yp 





“GUESS | FAINTED...“ 


\ 
& | 
\ 
| 
Thotwas Miles, Fats! 
= , 


But— 


You'd best take a look. 





, Fats: 7 Yeah, gashed my hand. Never 
se Teinted ey : could stand the sight of blood. 
That's why I haven't been too 
keen on the boxing match. 
Fainted? 
And I thought you were 
bleeding to death 
internally! Well, I'm sure. 


Well. There goes my money i 
— and the squadron's here. | bet that a Bonzo 
: : ? crew member would } 
have won anyway, ‘ y win the championship. 
Probably would've fainted Now I’ve lost all my 
at the sight of his + fi 4 
opponent's blood. 


And representing the 
guys from the Bonzo 
Express — Flight 
Sergeant Jimmy Kells! 


He's an R.A.F Group 
Champion, Fats! 


I don’t care, I can't look! 
How could anybody be fit J 
after this morning's {feat 
mission? -—~dl 





“1'VE WON BIG DOUGH!” 


ay But in round three, Jimmy 


> 28 FT 


1... I've won big 
dough! 


Fats didn’t say anything, 
Jimmy... but all his : 
‘innings have gone on toys 
for the Farag = 






pz 
He's aright old softy 

under that tough ata 

oo exterior! Beal wo: 


EK — A night flight — and a very important passenger! 





ADVERTISEMENTS 





THE SUN RISES AT 
5.38 BST ON TUESDAY 
APRIL3O....- 
BE UP WITH THE DAWN 
TO COLLECT YOUR COPIES 
OF 











ose 








B MY TWO FAVOURITE STORIES ARE.., a 
L. Vee | 
a THE TWO STORIES T LIKE LEAST ARE... | 
a a 
5 Cae a 
Dib cee cam ecco sa fs EOD Ma wom 


Continued from P4 i 


Cocle-Name WARLORD “TIME FOR ME TO MOVE!” 


Really, you Germans have 


no mannors ct all--barging in 


give our visitors a warm 


J \ welcome! 4 . 
i di 
¥ ‘ie . . Time for me 


‘ Pepsi Ali A pe g to move! 
\ be Yep oT fh 


doad! Head straight for the 
base! You undarstand? 
Bd ee 
‘A bomber base! And one of them), 
is loading up for a patrol! But 
how do I get in? That's the snag! 











__‘\ STOP THEM!” 


This is most co-opers 
you, old chap! 


and they’re too engrossed in Iie WHAT THE—? Somebody has 
their canteen to notice me! fe i : hGterted up the engines! 


Now's my chance! ) 







‘So long, chaps! I think 
Vil go have alook in 


Cansjorn Fjord! é i dl Prenat S wi. sa ae 
. y Well, | say! This is a real stroke of \ Yaa 
luck! That's ‘Kapur ‘down there! ). Og 


y I'l just pop down and say hello! 












That should make interesting 
( ding! German pocket 
battleship sunk by Luftwaffe 
bombs! Now to find that 
convoy! 


He's stopped ee 
‘attacking, thank 
joodness! But 
iit have to divch! 
I've no 
parachute! 
cs ‘man swine! You 
1 reporting our positi 
oO your U-boars! ~~ 
Vilmake sure 
of that! 


AST poco 








Hurricanes from the convoy 
and he aims to finish me offt 
Pi 


a sD 
I destroyed the‘ Kapur ’ 
and * Schenzlow ‘is in 
Norway! The convey has no need 
fo scatter! 


i a 


Well done, Warlord! If we had an 
army of men like you 
finish this war in no time! ge 





ore danger for Flint N 
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NOW, THEEVIL DECEPTICONS HAVE CREATED . 
THE INSECTICONS! A PLAGUE OF TERROR SENT 
P TO DESTROY EARTH! ONLY THE HEROIC 
Ww AU ro) TS CAN si ‘OP THEM OF CAN ee 





SHRAPNEL DOESN'T 
LIKE SCREAMS AND 
\ THE SOUNDS OF BATTLE - 
“4 HE LOVES THEM. 





KICKBACK IS CRUEL AND CLEVER. | ||| BOMBSHELL BRAINWASHES HIS) 
TRICKS PEOPLE INTO TRUSTING || VICTIMS AND CONTROLS THEIR 
HIM, AND THEN... 


























LOOK OUT FOR THE EVIL INSECTICONS 
THEY'RE IN THE SHOPS NOW! Wonca 








